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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 
; HE feast of St. Firecracker has been duly 


kept, with the usual anticipatory delight 
—~ and sub-equent sorrow of the small child. 
Burnt faces and fingers are now swathed in 
rags moistened in cooling lotions, and doctors. 
are kept busy charging up visits. In the Bureau 
of Statistics it has recently been calculated that 
the fees paid for medical advice for :injuries 
caused by fireworks, approximate nine+tenths 
of the sum pyrotechnically outlaid; the stlrer 
tenth is fully absorbed by undertakers, It is 
therefore easy to understand why certain people 
who are not, as a rule, liberally dispused, will 
always freely contribute towards the children’s 
firewurks. Jf the parents have to pay the doc- 
tor, it serves them right for adding to the sur- , 





plus population, and if anything serious should 
happen, why the house would be pleasanter to 


visit at afterwards. 
* 
* * 


Of course, the whole business is another 
Chinese outrage. It is the slow but sure re- 
venge of the long-suffering, but also long- 
reckoning Mongolian. Every injury that one 
of the almond-eyed endures is treasured in his 
memory through the year, and on St. Fire- 
cracker’s he smiles blandly and childlike, wipes 
out the old score and begins anew. If pigtails 
are cut, laundry windows broken and washing- 
bills left unpaid. does not the knowledge that 
half the infantile population of these United 
States are burnt and maimed by the Chinese 
infernal machines, more than equalize matters, 
leaving, in fact, a good balance in favor of Ah 
Sin? It is to be doubted whether the Nihilists 
heard of the deadly effect of their nitro-glyce- 
rine bomb with more pleasure than the average 
Chinaman sees his national cracker in the 
hands of the juvenile American. 


* # 
Puck had a Fourth-of-July picnic and in- 
vited a number of his warmest friends to parti- 
cipate in its delights. It was held in the spot 
nearest to New York that bears the strongest 
resemblance to Paradise. Here under um- 
brageous trees and sylvan foliage might have 
been seen Puck’s guests abandoning themselves 
to pleasure and hilarity. Happiness and good 
temper reigned supreme. For the nonce differ- 
ences of political faith were forgotten and na- 
ture smiled ingenuous smilefulness on the ex- 
hilarating picture. Noone entered more thor- 
oughly into the spirit of the festivities than Mr. 
Henry Ward Beecher—he made a perfect hero 
of himself in the pleasing sport of blind man’s 
buff. 
* 

Puck—although we say it, who shouldn’t— 
proved himself a model host, and received 
special attention from Mr. Talmage, the clerical 
gymnast, and future President, George Francis 
‘Train, better known as the sage of Madison 
Square. There was another sage, there, Mr. 
Russell Sage, who, for the time being forgot all 
about his ‘“‘privileges’’ business, and might have 
been noticed having a quiet game of euchre 
with Mr. Jay Gould, the Wall Street philan- 
thropist. Mr. Conkling just about this time 
came ‘‘a grasser”’ while see-sawing with Presi- 
dent Garfield. It seemed at first as if he had 
hurt himself—perhaps he had. The incidents 
of the day were both pleasing and varied. 
Charles O'Connor and Peter Cooper had a 
hundred-yard foot-race. Cardinal McCloskey 
and Colonel Robert Ingersoll had a very inter- 
esting discussion as to the existence of Gehenna. 
Mr. W. H. Vanderbilt did ample justice to the 
freelunch. Mr. Ben Butler’s attentions to Eliza- 
beth Cady Stanton were very marked. 


* 
* 


Mr. James Gordon Bennett drank, together 
with a distinguished foreigner, the he «Ith of the 
princess he is about to marry. Mr. Rutherford 
B. Hayes, the ex-President, was the only one who 
did not seem to enjoy the day. In Ohio rural 
costume he:waited gloomily on the other guests, 
Mr. Whitelaw.Reid, whose head was surmounted 
with the latest:style of feminine Parisian hat, 
hob-nobbed cordially and affectionately with 
Mr. Charles A, Dana, while.Mr. George William 
Curtis read over again his own scholarly article 
in Harper’s Weekly on the political situation, 
Messrs. Childs, Whittier and Longfellow formed 
a picturesque group under the shade of a 
spreading chestnut tree. 

* 
Mayor Grace swung Anna Dickenson; Mr. 


Tilden ‘tried the strength of his lungs; Mr. 
John Kelly came to grief in a weighing ma- 





chine; while Senator David Davis exhibited 
himself as the fat boy for the benefit of some 
distressed Star-route contractor. Mr. Carl 
Schurz brought his own grand piano, and dis- 
coursed most sweet music, much to the delight 
of a handsome-looking sow and litter, and the 
fishes who resided in the silver streak of stream 
that ran through the pic-nic grounds. General 
Grant came disguised as a tramp. He was 
evidently out of his element, and seemed sad, 
doubtless in consequence of the little disap- 
pointment at Albany in connection with the 
election of * his Senators.’ But, for all that, 
it was a jolly pic nic. 
* * 

We are heartily wearied of the daily exer- 
cises at Albany in connection with the elec- 
tion of Senators to succeed Messrs. Conkling 
and Platt. What Mr. Conkling’s persistent sup- 
porters hope to gain by their childish and ridi- 
culous proceedings is very hard to tell—al- 
though their action is really no worse than that 
of the friends of the other candidates, It is 
almost too much to hope that by the time this 
number of Puck gets into the hands of our 
readers, a decision will be arrived at. But, 
to say the truth, we don’t expect anything of 
the kind. Whatever may be the result, it will 
not surprise us. The members of both Houses 
have for so long a time been pursuing such an 
idiotic course, that any little common sense 
or judgement they may have possessed has long 
since been exhausted. So that it would seem 
nothing more than natural if Dr. Mary Walker, 
or Chang, or Tom Thumb, or even Iroquois 
were chosen; for which there is a precedent in 
that part of Roman history which treats of the 
Emperor Caligula’s doings. 

ca ” 1 

By his unwarrantable interference, General 
Grant is, to a great extent, responsible for the 
delay in the election. Some people are weak 
enough to be still guided by what he says in 
such a matter; although he has as much pre- 
tension to the title of statesman as has “his” 
Senator Conkling. Senator Conkling, for rea- 
sons which were obvious, moved heaven and 
earth to obtain the nomination of General 
Grant at Chicago for a third term. Although 
gratitude is not a very striking feature in Grant’s 
character, still he would be scarcely human 
unless he had a little of it in his composition. 
This gratitude he exhibits by becoming Mr. 
Conkling’s champion, and seeking to vindicate 
him in his silly and unjustifiable resignation. 
It isnow Mr. Conkling’s turn to find somebody 
of prominence to hang on to, and Grant turns 
up just in the nick of time. But, in the pre- 
sent state of public opinion, it is a mighty poor 


support. 
* 
* * 


The personal popularity of General Grant, 
which certainly at one time did exist to a great 
extent, is no longer what it once was. It has 
undergone too hard usage, and is useless for 
practical purposes, It is very hard for Grant 
to make up his mind to this—and still harder 
to admit it. If he had sense enough to appre- 
ciate the situation he would, if only for his own 
personal safety, think twice before permitting 
Mr. Conkling to hang on to his coat-tails over 
a dangerous precipice, when Grant himself has 
but that rotten reed of decayed popularity to 
cling to. We almost wish that the support 
would give way and carry both the clinger and 
clinger-on completely out of sight. The Ameri- 
can people are nauseated with them and their 
political methods—they are nuisances that 
should be got rid of—men whose patriotism 
means patronage, whose politics mean place. 
No wonder.the Mountaineer President and his 
companion from a place of safety view with 
satisfaction the perilous position of their ene- 
mies. 
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THE COMET. 


What It Is; Why It Is, and 
When It Is. 


ALSO HOW LONG IT IS GOING TO STAY THERE. 





FULL ACCOUNT OF THE 
“New Comic as ’as Appeared in the Hair!” 


The True Theory. 





All for 10 Cents. 


ee feels like conversing a little about 
the comet, if it be only to put an end 
to the random speculations of incom- 
petent astronomers, to quell the jarring dis- 
putations of sciolist scientists and to assuage 
the anxieties of an agitated world. 

This comet is not much of a comet, for a time 
when comets ought to be easy. It would not 
be a very heavy comet even for a panic season, 
We remember a comet, when we were up with 
Dr. Kane’s expedition to the North Pole, that 
used to come out, of long arctic nights, and 
sit on the Pole and turn somersaults at us when 
we were ice-locked in Wajoowajoolik Bay. 

‘That was some sort of a comet. The head 
of it was as big as the top of a butter-firkin; 
and the tail was almost the size, and just the 
shape of a dislocated umbrella in a high wind. 
The present apology for a comet is just about 
the size of a hair-pin with a button on the bent 
end, as anybody can see on the most casual 
observation. This astronomer talk about a tail 
20,000,000 miles in length is good enough for 
recital to the marines; but answers no other 
practical purpose. You may hold your finger 
up against the sky and measure, approximately, 
the length of that comet. You will see that it 
has been grossly exaggerated. Two inches 
would be a large allowance, from tip to tip, 
and we believe it is stretched at that. 

There has been much speculation as to the 
way comets are constructed. We are glad to 
be able to dispel an unpleasant mystery. The 
explanation is very simple. ‘The moon, it is 
well known, is but a mass of green cheese. It 
is not well known, however, that this cheese is 
more or less affected by its extreme age, and 
is, not to put it indelicately, infested with mites. 
When these mites gather in any one section in 
sufficient numbers, they set up for themselves, 
secede, and strike out for a tour through space. 

The use of comets is not thoroughly under- 
stood. They do not seem to have any utility 
whatever, or any mission to perform beyond 
trojing around through space, and getting col- 
umn notices in the newspapers. We are afraid 
they must be classed with mosquitoes and 
tramps, as non-productive nuisances, 

You can do absolutely nothing with a comet 
to make it of value to mankind at large. ‘There 
is no use in trying to tame it by appealing to 
its sense of gratitude and affection; because it 
hasn’t got any tospeak of. Nobody ever heard 
of a domesticated comet. In captivity they pine 
and die, unless refreshed from time to time 
with copious showers of cold water. 

Now, it is otherwise with cats. A cat came 
into our office the other day, and such is her 
sense of gratitude and affection that she isn’t 
gone yet. She called around in the early morning, 
when rosy-fingered Aurora was wrestling with a 
soggy spring-trousers-colored storm-cloud over 

owanus Bay. The porter fired a load of ex- 
changes at her; but she crawled out from un- 
der, unoppressed even by the weight of various 
funny columns. Then he heaved most of the 
office furniture at her, and she climbed on top 
of the book-case and purred. ‘Then the artists 
came dropping in, and the biggest one of them 








stepped on her. It should be remarked that 
she had got down from the book-case in the 
meantime. When she felt his airy Chicago 
hoof on her, she moaned a little, faintly, and 
rubbed her cheek against his ankle. Then the 
poetic editor looked in and dropped a sonnet 
on her; but she only jumped on his shoulder 
and licked his face. After that she wandered 
into the composing room, and all the compos- 
itors threw slugs at her, except two, who cap- 
tured her and tried to chip off her tail in the 
lead-cutter. Later on some weak-minded per- 
son gave that cat a bowl of milk and a slice of 
meat, and she wailed gently and turned away. 
She wanted only our love— food was a second- 
ary consideration. She is around the office now, 
and her owner can have her on application, 
without proving property. We do not know 
who her owner is, except that he is a man who 
does not believe in disinfectant soap for cats, 
and takes kindly to the vivacious parasite. 

This has not much to do with comets; but 
we mentioned it only to observe that cats are 
not like comets. 








RHYMES OF THE DAY. 


MARRIAGE A LA MODE. 


A hat, a cane, 
A nobby beau! 
A narrow lane, 
A whisper low. 


A smile, a bow, 
A little flirt! 
An ardent vow 
That’s cheap as dirt! 


A hand to squeeze, 
A girl to kiss 

Quite at one’s ease 
Must needs be bliss. 


A ring, a date, 
A honeymoon, 
To find too late 
It was too soon! 
A. E, BErc. 





IN THE PALM GARDEN. 
‘‘ Juxtaposition ’s great,” wrote Poet Clough, 
Speaking of love, the which he voted stuff 
Until he loved; but well exampled here 
Its truth. I sip my cigarette and beer, 
And while the horns bray and the trumpets 
brawl, 
Keep my brains cool against Grace Chapel’s 
Wall. A. E. W. 





GILBERT LOCALIZED. 


A CELLULOID CUFF young man, 

A ready-made clothes young man, 
A bean-eating Yankeeful, 
Moody and Sankeyful 


Oil-on-the-hair young man, A. M. 





L’ANE.* 
I am a swell of Manhattan, 
Esthete, complete, ornate young man, 
In all my life I never ran 
To catch a coach or tramway van. 
No harder labor know | than 
With English quizzing-glass to scan 
The Knickerbocker belles, and fan 
Myself with grace that’s famed from Dan 
To Beersheba. I read Renan, 
And quote some lines of Kubla Khan, 
Though I despise the poet clan, 
In my new yacht it is my plan— 
I call the craft ‘‘ The Caliban ”— 
To sail this month to Matapan, 
I really hope I shall not tan, 
C.C.S. 





* Not Victor Hugo’s. 





Puckenings. 


WE QUITE agree with the idea of always cele- 
brating the 4th of July in orthodox style—it 
familiarizes the rising generation with practical 
cremation, 





WE useED to hear a great deal about Mexican- 
izing our institutions. The Mexicans are now 
retaliating by Americanizing theirs in the mat- 
ter of railway accidents, 





A coop MANny thousands of the sea-serpent 
stories and puns, waiting in the editor’s drawers 
for publication, have been killed in the bud by 
the appearance of the comet. 





Baron Macnus, the German Minister, has 
become insane, mainly on account of Sadie 
Bernhardt. For such a magnificent advertise- 
ment she ought to pension for life all the mem- 
bers of Baron Magnus’s family. 





THE INGENUOUS Police Commissioners, who 
fought to keep the streets dirty, would not like 
to be called Thugs, and yet a Thug confessed 
that he was concerned in the transformation 
into cold meat of 719 persons, 





WE STILL contend, in spite of the rumors in 
Constantinople to the contrary, that the late 
Mr. Sultan Abdul Aziz died a natural death— 
avery natural death, indeed, for a boss-gentle- 
man of the Turkish persuasion. 





THE PROFESSORS are now claiming that the 
comet which is now visible (when nothing 
prevents) is ‘‘Gould’s.” Is there nothing in 
Heaven or Earth, Horatio, which this man 
Gould can be prevented from monopolizing ? 





Now THE gloom on his brow and the melan- 
choly in his eye are dispelled, for the promise 
of sizzling days in July will give Fritz, the 
waiter, an opportunity of getting rid in change 
to excursionists of some of those fifty-cent 
pieces with a square inch of silver gashed from 
their rim. 





On account of the rainy weather, in one 
district alone, there will be 50,000,000 fewer 
bricks manufactured, As good use could have 
been found for all of them, for the purpose of 
throwing at the members of both branches of 
the Albany legislature before it adjourns, we 
naturally feel a little discouraged. 





THE COMET can be seen nightly wagging its 
35,000,000 mile tail with delight at the atten- 
tion it is attracting. It isa good-natured enough 
comet, although, according to Professor Draper, 
its coma and envelope are strangely agitated. 
Perhaps the envelope wants a stamp on it and 
wishes to be mailed to somewhere by one of 
Mr. Brady’s star routes. 





‘THE London Morning Post says that Mr. 
Parnell has not yet fixed the date for his visit 
to the United States, If Mr. Parnell would 
accord us permission to arrange the little mat- 
ter for him, we should make it just about the 
time of the re-appearance of the present comet, 
the period of whose orbit is variously computed 
at from 70 to 1700 years. 





LADISLAV RIEGER, the leader of the Czech 
party in Bohemia, called on Graf Taaffe, the 
Prime Minister of Austria, the other day, when 
the following conversation took place: 

“‘Pudete do plesu dnes vecir ?” 

‘‘ Dnes veCir né.” 

“‘ Snad jiney vecir ?” 

“‘ Dobry vecir.” 


And he lit out. (A on se poroncel.) 
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FITZNOODLE IN AMERICA. 


No. CLXXIX. 


A Boat Race, 

Ya-as, aftah con- 
sidahwable persua- 
sion, Jack and I and 
two or thrwee othah 
fellaws were induced 
to twavel to a place 
called New London 
to see a wace be- 
tween two Amerwi- 


fwom New York and 
belonged to a wich 
varwiety of high-school, and the othah aw 
wepwesented a wegulah Amerwican university 
that is situated, 1 believe, somewhere in the 
neighborwhood of a place called Boston. 

This New London is a verwy quiet place, 
and the wace did not seem to cweate any we- 
markable degwee of excitement, although some 
fwiends of the oarsmen wore bits of wibbon 
about their aw dwess wepwesenting the colors 
of the two aw colleges. 

Jack and I were tweated with twemendous 
deferwence, and places were weserved faw us 
on one of the steamahs, 

‘The Harvard—the university men — wore 
wed, and the Columbi-ah—high-school fellaws 
—were dwessed in white and blue. 

The stwuggle took place, and the wed cwew 
won comparwatively easily; but I cannot say I 
was specially interwested in the pwoceedings. 
‘The whole business seemed such a d-d-deadly- 
lively affai-ah. The high-school cwew was 
dweadfully thrwashed, although it twied verwy 
hard to pull’ wespectably, and cheir fwiends en- 
courwaged them by letting forth a most extwa- 
ordinarwy yell, which aw, Jack says, spells the 
name of their school. 

I think these schoolboys must have been 
badly twained. 

When I heard this curwious cwy it wecalled 
to my mind something of the same charwactah 
that seemed disagweeably familiah, and then I 
aw wemembered having been one night dur- 
wing the wintah at the theatre, and having 
heard a numbah of ill behaved youngstahs 
shouting in a verwy bwutal mannah at the 
actahs and actwesses on the stage. 

I thought at first Bedlam had bwoken loose, 
and my wife got fwightened, and I was aw 
obliged to take her home. 

It appe-ahed that this barbarwic wow was 
kicked up simply because the school was we- 
ferwed to on the stage, and the colahs were 
displayed and flourwished about by some of the 
dwamatis persona, 

But to weturn to the aw boat-wace. The 
interwest in these things is lost to a gweat ex- 
tent, owing to their being too gweat a numbah 
of them. 

If everwy university or college thrwough- 
out Gweat Bwitain was constantly twying its 
stwength against everwy othah one, nobody 
would care a bwass-farthing. It is all left to 
Oxford and Cambwidge. 

The gweat difficulty he-ah is that each insti- 
tution which has the slightest pwetensions to 
be called a college wants to meashah its pwowess 
against oldah and wichah ones, and the aw 
interwest is too divided aw. 

Aw I almost forgot to mention that I ob- 
served a large numbah of these Amerwican 
college boys dwinking a gweat deal too much 
faw their stomachs. 

They seemed to pwefer what are called he-ah 
mixed dwinks, which consist chiefly of whis- 
key or bwandy, wum or gin-and-bittahs, mixed 
with a numbah of quee ah herbs and aw dwugs, 
and a pwodigious quantity of cwacked ice. 








Some of them have wemarkable names, which 
I cannot wecollect just at pwesent; but if a fel- 
law wants to dwink, I think it is bettah to take 
it as pure spirwit, with perwhaps the addition 
of alittle watah. The adulterwation with all 
these othah things spoils the wefweshing and 
tonic charwactah of the dwink aw. 








INVIDA AETAS. 


*LL admit I was sober and blue, Fan, 
And puckered my brows in a scowl, 

Though the joke was a little on you, Fan, 
In that simile new of an owl. 

Night-birds find their mates—I’m contented. 
And you should be, too, as I think 

No trooper since troops were invented 
Obtained for the wish so much drink. 

But I gazed on the second-hand fleeting 
Round the face of my watch, and just then 

I imagined the pair of us mecting 
In the year nineteen hundred and ten. 


When that chandelier ’s more than old fashioned, 
And nearly attains the antique; 
When those airs that we think so impassioned 
Are flat as wine uncorked a week. 
When your habits, praiseworthily thrifty, 
Have enriched you—and beggared me—when 
I’m sixty, we'll say, and you fifty, 
In the year nineteen hundred and ten. 


Then your voice, not to-night overpleasant, 
From the way that it has with those horns 
Of competing, will be to its present 
As a rose winter-stript save of thorns: 
Then your waist will not tempt the embraces 
Of the most patriarchal of men. 
But just think, my dear girl, what your face is 
By the year nineteen hundred and ten. 


When your cheek a deep wrinkle discloses, 
For each of your sleep-robbing yawns, 
When its lilies turn yellow; its roses 
Blue-grey like these damnable dawns, 
You may probably buy at old prices 
The complexions of eighty-one’s ken; 
But the harm past the healing of rice is 
In the year nineteen hundred and ten. 


And I—in my ears a far clamor 
Will ring—in my eyes ghostly lights 

Flash and fade: in a sad, tender glamour 
Wraiths risen of radiant nights. 

And the sight of that face like a knife will 
Stab sharp at the heart of me when 

We meet. But don’t bow, or my wife will 
Make grievous the year nineteen ten. 


Do you think it would end any better, 
Or worse, or exactly the same, 
Did we live by the spirit and letter 
Of the law that hath promise of flame? 
Nay, in truth, which I speak when I strike it, 
Life’s Autumn is, anyway, drear: 
Life’s Spring—well, it’s very much like it, 
Unless we amend it, as here. 


Then I'll tap you the cider inflated 
That passes up here for champagne, 
Till the wine devil in you is sated, 
And deadened the hunger of gain, 
If you ’ll fill without fear, without favor, 
And drink, that we fill it again, 
Though a coppery curse on the flavor, 
To the year nineteen hundred and ten. 
A. E. WatRous. 








NOW READY: 
PUCK ON WHEELS. 
Price, Twenty-five Cents. 





WHAT GOETH ON AT PRESENT. — 


[Unrevised Version.] 





And in these days cometh home the father 
of a family, about the second hour of the morn- 
ing; and the head on him is like unto the head 
of the wild Magoozleum for size, and for large- 
ness in proportion to the size thereof, and the 
eyes of himare for the most part outside his head, 
and the nose of him is hke unto the head-light 
of a locomotive, and breath cometh forth from 
his mouth as it were a north wind straining out 
a distillery. 

And the wife of his bosom goeth about and 
laboreth with him, for his soul’s sake, and like- 
wise for her own personal satisfaction, And 
she ariseth, and layeth hold of the broom-stick, 
and maketh question of him as to where he hath 
been, and also as to why he hath been there. 

And he maketh answer unto her and sayeth: 
‘Lo, now, it wasthe Comet. For Jones and I, 
even Jones of the tribe of the Waybacks, in the 
country of Gowanus, lo, have we not sat up to- 
gether for to watch for the Comet? For thou, 
being a woman, art ignorant of all these things; 
and knowest not that this night the perigee of 
the Comet cometh into conjunction with the 
apogee thereof; wherefore Jones and I have 
watched, for that no evil thing might happen 
unto the world. But now, behold! we have 
averted the danger. Wherefore do thou rejoice 
and be grateful for this good thing which Jones 
and I have done; and bring forth the old demi- 
john, that we may make a night of it; yea, even 
a night of the tribe of nights, from Nightville.” 

But she bringeth not out the demijohn, 
neither does she rejoice nor is she grateful, but 
she further inquireth of him where he got the 
eye on him; for that eye is as it were the eye 
of an Ethiopian, and for fulness like unto the 
cheek of a book-agent. 

And he maketh answer and sayeth unto her: 
‘* Lo, now, that also was the Comet. For over 
against us at the Observatory there sat another 
astronomer. And the same held speech with 
me, saying: ‘ Behold now, this is the Comet of 
1812.’ And I made answer unto him and said: 
‘Nay, it is the Comet of 1783.’ But therewith 
he was not satisfied, and made reply unto me, 
saying: ‘ Come thou now off with thy Comet of 
1783; what knowest thou about Comets, any- 
way?’ And 1 made answer, saying: ‘ Chain 
up that mouth, else will it bite the back of thy 
head.’ And he arose and smote me on the skull 
with a schooner, and he slugged me in the eye 
with a pretzel, and they cast us out of the Ob- 
servatory. ‘Therefore fall thou upon my neck, 
and weep, and mingle thy tears with mine, for 
verily they who labor for the good of the world 
are reviled and cast out, and the world knoweth 
them not, neither is love of science any protec- 
tion toa man. And now bring thou out the 
demijohn for the purpose that I have already 
indicated,” 

But she bringeth it not forth, neither does 
she fall upon his neck. But verily I say unto 
you, that man will take hereafter no stock in 
Comets, neither in any other celestial bodies, 
for the exceeding soreness of his body ter- 
restrial. 
























































I.— BREAKFAST. 


Be was a poor and ragged tramp; 
His hat was bad, his shoes were damp. 
The reason they were damp, he knew, 
Was that they let the water through. 
He rose from sleep at four o’clock, 
At hospitable doors to knock; 
And in the bright and dewy dawn, 
Devoured a bowl of cold suppawn. 


II.— DINNER. 


And then he walked about a mile, 

And sat him down to rest a while. 

He rested till the dinner-horn 

Summoned the farm-hands from the corn; 
And stilled his hunger’s gnawing pain 
Until they all went back again. 

And then, with woful, meek appeal, 
Struck the lone women for a meal. 


~~ 
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II].-—SuppeEr. 


And when the baliny evening threw 
Her shadows o’er the heavens blue, 

He took the road, and followed up 
Until he found a place to sup. 

He mentioned, with expansive cheek, 
He had n’t eaten in a week. 

The housewife smothered down a doubt, 
And passed a cup of coffee out. 


IV. 


And when the stars began to peep, 
He calmly laid him down to sleep. 
He slumbered in a stable-loft— 
The tramp was tough—the hay was soft. 
And when the farmer came next day, 
‘That tramp had somehow gone away. 
And various eggs had wandered thence— 
But that was a coincidence. 

Our 31G ArtistT.* 


LODGING. 











*To the Editor of Puck— 
Maybe there is n’t any poetry in a tramp? 
Maybe you think you got ahead of me in Puck ON WHEELS ? 


Sir: 


Yours triumphantly but pityingly, 


Maybe an artist is n’t the man to yank that poetry out ? 
Mayhe you can sling better verse than this? 


Bic ARTIST. 

















‘TIS NOW. 


OW the chowder ’s in the pot, and the 

days are getting hot, and we all begin 

7 to swelter with a swelt, swelt, swelt. 

While the crimson lemonade through a straw 

enchants the maid, who displays a bunch of 
flowers at her belt, belt, belt. 

Now we wave the pictured fan, drink the 
cooling black and tan, and we watch the peri- 
winkle by the surf, surf, surf. And the tourist 
happy feels, as he reads his Puck ON WHEELS, 
while he rolls around with laughter on the turf, 
turf, turf. 

Now our fancies, quaint and queer, lightly 
turn to thoughts of beer and the pic-nic’s ever- 
lasting custard pie, pie, pie. And we sit with 
pretty Nell, neath a gingham umberell, gaily 
boomeranged and shipwrecked by her sigh, 
sigh, sigh. 

Now the cat begins to scoot from the well- 
directed boot, and the poodle wears a kettle 
on his tail, tail, tail, Now the Vassar maidens 
mount every soda water fount, and they drink 
vermilion rapture till they’re pale, pale, pale. 

Now the ice man with a smile slings his 
haughty summer style, and the plumber bows 
in solitude his head, head, head. Now the 
steamer-whistle blows, and the bee deserts the 
rose long enough to sting the small boy on the 
head, head, head. 

Now the cuffs and collars melt, now the 
monte man is felt, and the circus in the country 








does appear, ’pear, ’pear. No news is this, by 

Jo, they are facts: all people know, for they’re 

written by the joker every year, year, year. 
R. K. MUNKITTRICK. 





A LOVE-LETTER TO PUCK. 


VE fallen in love with you, Puck! 
§ Like many a mortal before — 
I wish you all sorts of good luck, 
And many a true lover more! 
. With many days for your smiles, my Puck, 
And success as never before! 


Your merry scorn of the fool, 

Though he dwell in the form of a sage, 
And the fairness of your rule, 

’Gainst absurdities now the rage, 
Prove you are no man’s tool, 

But the honest voice of your age! 


I could say many more things sweet, 
But I know you are not vain— 

You might stamp and twinkle your tiny wee feet, 
And say—don’t you come here again! 

And my love and its rhyming fall lowly to greet 
The waste-paper-basket refrain! 


But still I’m in love with you, dear, 

With the toss of your bright merry head— 
With your quizzical, generous, good-humored sneer, 

And your groans in our Uncle Sam’s stead. 
And when you shall die—may I be far from here— 

For when you are gone — |’ll be dead! 

B. H. REID. 
Ta-ta! 
Puck. 





DRUM-TAPS. 


A CONUNDRUM for Puck’s chromatic sonnet- 
writers—Is n’t Courtney a little off sculler ? 





O STRAWBERRY! thy time with us is short, 
but thou hast all seasons for thine own, O 
bribery! 


Saip a youthful geographer: ‘‘ Ma, I did n’t 
know they’d moved Cotopaxi; it ain’t on my 
new map!” 


SHE had much admired the statuary, espe- 
cially “that figger showing up Jack whats’is 
name sassing the thunder.” Yet they said she 
lacked culture, 


“Ma, there are some beautiful things blow- 
ing in the garden.” And ma walked to the 
window to see—Fannie’s silk striped stockings 
dancing on the clothes-line. 





THE reason that little Johnny was issuing 
quarto editions of tears and _heart-breaking 
sobs was because —‘‘I got the stomach-ache 
and Effie won’t believe me.” 


THE 4TH OF JULY set in early this year. It 
began in Brooklyn on the 25th of June, bya 
small boy shooting a schoolm.'te through the 
hand with a toy pistol. 

Joun ALBRo. 
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A PROBLEM SOLVED. 





has at last been laid out. The inventor of the new plan is a rising 
young architect of this city; who has kindly put his drawings at 
our disposal. 

Many previous attempts have been made; but none, we will ven- 
ture to say, so previous as this. 

All the French flats hitherto constructed may be said to be failures. 
They are often handsome, sometimes cheap; and they are considered 
convenient and comfortable by their tenants; but they are all lacking 
in one essential qualification. 

They are got up without sufficient regard for the finer feelings of 
the Servant-girl. 

This is not only a blot on our civilization; but it is remarkably in- 
convenient, from a domestic point of view. There are some people 
brutal enough to trample on the divine rights of the Servant-girl; but 
there are few who do not feel the iron enter their souls when they have 
to rise at five of a winter a, m., get the coal off the elevator, cook the 
breakfast and swab off the dishes afterward, all by themselves. 

You may say with truth that one experience of this kind ought to 
be sufficient to teach them to respect the Servant-girl’s delicate, sensi- 
tive and high-strung nature, and to refrain from such base imposition as 
—for instance—asking the Kitchen Lady to assist the Laundry Lady 
in the washing, in a place where the stationary tubs have not oxydized 
silver faucets. This can 
not be denied. Yet the 


r is Pucx’s pleasing duty to announce that the perfect French flat 





heartless obstinacy to the old traditions; and while these exist the 
Servant-girl’s struggle for emancipation can not cease. 

The march of progress, however, must in the end sweep away 
these relics of a selfish, superstitious, oligafchical, aristocratic, snide 
antiquity. 

The way to begin eliminating them from the populace is to show 
them in a practical way that they are not wanted. 

When they observe that they are more or less frozen out, they 
will congeal to oblivion, and leave the faithful worshipers of the Ser- 
vant-girl, 

One of the greatest steps yet taken towards this end is the invention 
of the improved French flat, a plan of which we give below—a plan 
which needs but little description at our hands. 

The main idea of the new scheme is to relegate the family to its 
proper place, where it will not inconvenience the Servants, The building 
is lighted on three sides, is fifty feet front by one hundred deep. The 
Kitchen and Laundry, 30x20 ft., are on the sunniest corner, and are 
handy to the Servant’s Reception Rooms, three handsomely furnished 
apartments, upholstered in robin’s-egg blue and Venetian red. A broad 
passageway, with frieze and dado of dead gold, leads to the Sitting 
Room, a lordly chamber of irregular shape, communicating with the 
Parlor and Library, both of which are finished in the highest style of 
Eastlake art. The three boudoirs, which open off the sitting room, are 

gems of decorative art. 
There are no bedrooms; 
































frailty of human nature | | 
must be taken into ac- 
count, For many cen- [Srarsowvay “AVWDRY 
turies people have been | “4E*_, 
brought up in the absurd, Pu, 
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SERVANTS’ APRRTMHENTS 


first-class board and rooms 
should be secured for the 
Servant-ladies at the near- 
est hotel of sufficient pre- 
tensions to style. 

The family quarters 
adjoin the Servants’ suite 
and consist of one room, 
lighted by a well. Fam- 
ilies of obliging disposi- 
tion, and a proper way of 
thinking, should give up 
part of this space to the 
storage of the Servant- 
ladies’ Saratoga trunks. 

It is believed that 
there will be very little 
difficulty in inducing Ser- 
vants to make engage- 

; mencs with the tenants of 
2. these flats, if approached 
with proper deference, 
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A VERY UNFORTUNATE HUMORIST. 





M Y business condemned me to live a| because the circulation of his paper increased 


I howled first like a watch dog in an old 


couple of years ago in Philadelphia. | astonishingly since his connection with the | haunted German castle, then I cried like a 


This time will always be a dark spot | sheet.” 
on my otherwise sunny, cloudless and happy 


life. On my way to the office one morning I | inquired with astonishment. 
‘“‘Certainly. You see, the proprietors of the | worked brain. I told her all I knew about 


met a very spare man of about thirty. He had 


baby spanked for the first time in his life, and 


“‘Increased—and yet he bounced him?” I | then I laughed so heartily that my wife thought 


the hot sun had affected my somewhat over- 














the saddest face lever saw. I took him for | paper thought that the moral and conservative | Crowner, and then her fears were dispelled and 


an undertaker or a sexton in bad circumstances, 
I saw him several times during the next few 
days and he began to interest me. 

One morning as I was chatting with a friend 
I had met on the street there happened to pass 
as usual my sad lean Unknown. 

‘Do you know that fellow there who looks 
like a bean pole in a heavily mortgaged market 
garden ?” I asked my friend. 

“Oh, don’t you know Crowner, the ‘ funny 
man’ of the ‘ Philadelphia ...... ?? But lam 
in a hurry now. Bye, bye.” And he was gone. 

Since that time my interest for the sad, thin 
individual grew stronger, especially as I heard 
that the poor devil was forced to set up all by 
himself the matter he wrote for his paper, be- 
cause his jokes were so awfully melancholy that 
the compositors couldn’t open their tearful 
eyes after looking at his copy. 

' A few weeks elapsed and I had not met 
Crowner for a couple of days. ‘Is Crowner 
sick ?” I asked my friend who had first inform- 
ed me of Crowner’s journalistic achievements. 


flavor of it would be spoiled by an increasing 
circulation, so the editor had to discharge 
Crowner.” 

The next news I heard about the unfortunate 
humorist was quite cheerful. He had just been 
engaged by George Washington Childs, of the 
Ledger, who had read some of Crowner’s sad- 
dest efforts, as an assistant obituary poet. There 
was a very aristocratic visitor soon expected 
to arrive from Europe and so the great O. P. 
thought it would be a good thing to take on 
the staff such a lachrymose fellow as Crowner 
appeared to be. 

I quickly bought the Zedger the next morn- 
ing and looked for the obituary notices, 

There I saw the following heartrending 
rhymes: 

Oh, all weep, weep, weep, weep 
Three hundred and fifty tears, 
Forevei is asleep 
Our beautiful Billy Shears. 
Our beautiful Billy Shears 
Forever is asleep, 
Three hundred and fifty tears 





‘* No, but he has been bounced by the editor, 


Oh, all weep, weep, weep, weep! 





she went about her house work as happy as 
ever. 

The very next day my friend told me of 
Crowner’s discharge by the great O. P. ‘The 
venerable Geo. W. Childs was so mad over the 
ex-humorist’s unfortunate first experiment in 
the obituary line that he couldn’t work off a 
single obituary poem for the next edition; so 
for once the Philadelphia Ledger had to appear 
without that sombre specialty in which it lays 
over all other American papers. 

Crowner, who was formerly an amateur pe- 
destrian, has now become a professional one, 
and I am very anxious to learn all about his 
first experiment in the go-as-you-please line, 








} Joun Butv’s CONSERVATISM. 

Tue laws are very strict in England. All 
passengers by train are obliged to travel in cars 
constructed on the principle of the ‘ Black 
Maria,” and in separate compartments, This 
is why we have just heard of another myste- 
rious murder in a British railway-carriage. 
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SONNETS ON COLORS. 


No. VI.—MAvvVE. 
Full many a sweet-voiced songster of the grove, 
With burnished, quivering wing and rubied throat, 
Wooes his shy mate with piping tremulous note— 
Proud Forest-Knight! who wears thy color, Mauve. 
The Bayard of the boughs, he spurns the drove 
Of drowsy-browsing cattle near the moat 
O’erhung with violet vetches, wherein float 
The languid lilies. Fancy never wove 
For sweet, siesta’d hamadryad,’ dream 
Fabric more gorgeous-sheened or rarer-dyed 
Than wefts which flame alcft, with fiery tint, 
Where rich A‘gyptian sunsets grandly gleam. 
Mauve is the gown which is my Julia’s pride: 
She knows, Mauvaise! she looks so charming in’t! 
C. C. STARKWEATHER. 


PERHAPS IT MIGHT, 


To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 
A suggestion from you I quite often have seen 
To dye Oilymargarine pink. 
I should like to amend it, and color it green-- 
That ’s quite an improvement, I think. 
My reason is this: if pink ’twas to be 
To denote it a fraud, or a sham, 
P’raps may conflict with your worthy E. C., 
The little two-cent Zegram. 
GEoRGE G. Hart. 











FAMILIAR DIALOGUES. 
FOR THE RELIEF OF AN EXASPER- 
A'TED POPULACE. 





Dialogue XI1.— With a Waiter. 

CiT1zEN.—Give me a plate of roast-beef, medium rare, 
with mashed potatoes. Nothing else. 

WAITER.—[ Guess. ] 

C.—Your “ ragoft 4 l’Esquimaux” may be very good 
to-day; but “ragoft a l’Esquimaux ” always did disagree 
with me. I don’t mind the ragoftt, but the a l’Esqui- 
maux part affects all the members of my family in a very 
serious way—causes them to kill waiters, and that sort of 
thing. 

C.—Lobster salad is a good thing this hot weather; 
only, unfortunately, my live isn’t insured, and I’ve got an 
appointment for to-morrow. 


crabs to-day; because soft-shell crabs are expensive, and 
you are going to get stuck on one plateful, if you depend 
upon me to eat them. 
Weescee 0s sces 
C.—No, I don’t want anything with the roast-beef, ex- 
cept a plate of mashed potatoes. 


Cc —No, nothing else, except a rest. 

C.—No, no ‘green peas, nor no pink ones either, nor 
no purple peas, nor no peas of a delicate dying swan 
color, nor any kind of peas. 

C.—I told you two ‘minutes ago that I wanted my 
roast-beef middling rare. I haven’t changed my mind 
since then. 

* * 
* 
ba ee 


C.—Yes, there’s my beef. Oh, of course, there’s my beef. 
I ordered it middling rare, and you’ve brought me a cross- 
section of a slaughter house. Do you call that bleeding 
outrage on the French Revolution ‘ middling rare ” ? 

C.—I don’t care if most gentlemen do like it that way. 
Can’t you see that I’m only one gentleman, and that I 
didn’t order that steak for the majority of the other gentle- 
men to gloat over ? 

C.—Will you take it away ? Yes, you will, unless you 
are wholly indifferent to a first-class cataclysm that is 
getting ready to catacliz just about here. 

* 
* * 

Wr ncce oes covese aon 

C.—Yes, that’s more like it—more like a side of extra- 
tanned leather. It looks as if it had been run through the 
Chicago fire. Also the potatoes boiled with their jackets 
on are so much like the mashed potatoes which I ordered 
that it takes a keen eye to detect the difference. But 
I’m just the man that’s got that keen eye; and you’re the 
man that’s going to try it again. 

* 


# * 
hades ee - 


C.—Yes, that will suit me. There’s only one thing 





more needed to make my happiness complete; and that is 
a small favor which you can very readily do me. 


turn your gigantic intellect on to a solution of this ques- 
tion: Why didn’t you bring me what I wanted half-an- 
hour ago? When you've settled that, you can meditate 
on the possibility of your taking the gold medal in a 
champion idiot competition. 


Dialogue XIII.— With a Landlady. 

CiTIzEN.—I want the second-floor front hall-bedroom 
which you advertise. 

LANDLADY.—..0. coos cece sseces 

C.—No, I haven’t any family. I’m an orphan, sworn 
to celibacy. 

mT ae ee (1s + mee 

C.—I certainly wou/d like to see the room now. I might 
postpone my tour of inspection a year or so; but then I 
might be under the painful necessity of making it ina 
coffin. 


double bed-room on the third floor. The sight is not so 
uncommon as to be accounted a rarity. ‘There is more or 
less double bed-room on the third floor lying around loose, 
in our modern system of architecture. If you’ve got a 
Grecian temple in the attic, or a Gothic chapel in the 
basement, or any trifle of that sort to show me, I’m your 
man, 


dentist’s office; but unless you throw in the necessary im- 
plements and a license to hoist teeth, it is of no use to me. 

a Bee 

C.—I have no doubt that your large back-parlor is a 
highly eligible room for a large family; but I want to 
move in next Wednesday, and you can’t reasonably ex- 
pect me to rustle around and raise a large family inside 
of one week, can you? 

C.—No, this room may not suit me so well as one of 
the others; but it’s a front hall bed-room on the second 
floor, and, do you know, I have a kind of strange, weird, 
wild presentiment hanging over me that I’m not going to 
hire anything this morning except a front hall bed-room 
on the second floor. 

C.—Yes, ma’am, that suits me better than the neatest 
assortment of family rooms and dentist’s offices that you 
could lay out in a year. It is precisely my size. Now 
there’s only one other part of the house that I yearn to 
have shown me. 

C.—That is the front door; and if you'll let me out of 
it, I'll go and find an _expressman, and get my trunks 
around here just fifteen minutes later than they would 
have been if I’d seen that room first-off. Good day, 
madam. Permit me to leave my blessing with you. 








NO NONSENSE ABOUT HER. 


MET my love one afternoon 
Beneath the banyan tree; 

She was arrayed in Bloomer garb, 
And charming as could be. 





Her cheeks were bright as carmine, 
Her hair a golden red, 

And it crowned like an oriflamme 
This lovely maiden’s head. 


I knelt before her graceful form, 
And told her of the passion 

That fired my breast with ardor warni 
In a fierce volcanic fashion. 


I spoke of Cupid’s love-tipped dart 
That had cleft my heart in twain, 

And vowed that she, and she alone, 
Could make it whole again. 


**Oh, precious maid! Oh, seraph sweet! 
Wilt thou be mine?” I cried. 

She looked at me with pitying glance, 
And in dulcet tones replied: 


* Young man, arise; don’t be a fool! 
Quit gazing at my feet; 

Get up and press me to your breast, 
And feel my fond heart beat!” 


WILL S. GIDLEy. 


NOW READY: 
PUCK ON WHEELS. 


Price, Twenty-five Cents. 














A SLANDERED SAINT. 


The Rev. Dr. J. H. Rylance has been giving a news- 
paper reporter some facts about the investigation which a 
committee of the Episcopal Church has been holding re- 
garding the conduct of the ‘* Reverend” Edward Cow- 
ley, lately a prisoner in the Penitentiary, whither he had 
been sent for cruelly ill-treating a child who had had the 
misfortune to be a lamb in his Fold. ‘The doubly-titled 
gentleman spoke with even less intelligence than the ave- 
rage cleric does when dealing with secular matters. He 
said there were only two points to be considered: ‘ One, 
whether Cowley had committed immoral acts; the other, 
whether he had been guilty of criminal acts. ‘The com- 
mittee came to the conclusion that on neither of these 
points did the evidence call for a trial.” We really do 
not know what a committee of clergymen would deem 
‘‘ immoral acts;” in fact, in the light of recent disclosures, 
we begin to doubt if there are such things, except in 
secular eyes. There can, however, be no doubt that 
Cowley had been guilty of criminal acts; the law of the 
land had said so in terms which carried conviction with 
them. ‘We quite agree with Mr. Rylance that there was 
no need for another trial. 

The spectacle of a number of clergymen setting their 
opinion above the decision of a competent court, and up- 
holding acts which strike at the very foundation of the 
well-being of the population is by no means edifying. 
That an ex-convict should be declared to be “a clergy- 
man of the Episcopal Church in good standing” is some- 
thing that the unclerical mind finds it difficult to under- 
stand, and only causes one to feel ‘¢ sorry for the Church.” 
Doubtless charity covereth a multitude of sins, but we 
don’t believe in a surplice covering a convict. The ex- 
shepherd, so arrayed, would be strikingly suggestive of 
the wolf in the sheep’s clothing. Rylance remarked that 
“all fair-minded men can but admit that the public were 
over-hasty in wholesale condemnation of the Rev. Mr. 
Cowley when he was tried in a secular court.” We have 
not yet heard one man admit anything of the sort; indeed 
the general opinion is one of regret that Cowley could not 
have been tricd upon everyone of the indictments found 
against him, and the sentente made cumulative. He was 
not tried by the public, but by a jury of twelve sworn to 
find the truth on the facts. We don’t fancy Mr. Cowley 
will speedily obtain *‘a cure of souls;” but there ought to 
be a future for him in Religious Journalism, 











AMUSEMENTS. 


The comet is visible in both hemispheres. 
clear case of universal international comity. 

Miss Marie Prescott will play next season in a piece 
advertised as the ** property by purchase” of Mr. Ernest 
Harvier, a gentleman who will also have a direct pecu- 
niary interest in her business, sharing with her in the 
gains or losses, as the case may be. Mr. Harvier under- 
stands his business, and Miss Prescott understands hers. 
The association ought, in a pecuniary sense, to be advan- 
tageous. 

*¢ Sam’l of Posen,” the commercial drummer, continues 
to hold its own and a good deal more at HAVERLY’'s 
FOURTEENTH STREET THEATRE. Mr. M. B. Curtis, 
who makes the most of the title réle, has, we are in- 
formed, a strong idea of starting a bank down town. If 
he does, he will have Mr. G. H. Jessop to thank for pro- 
viding him with the means of obtaining the necessary 
capital. 

Although Mr. W. H. Gillette, the dramatist and actor, 
does not increase his reputation by his impersonation of 
the leading character in his play of ‘* The Professor,” at 
the MADISON SQUARE THEATRE, he will at least gain ex- 
perience, which is always useful. ‘The Professor ” can- 
not be gushed over; but the result at the box-office indi- 
cates that audiences are satisfied with the evening’s amuse- 
ment provided for them. 





This is a 








Auswers foy the Anvious, 


MurpHy.—Plant yourself. 

HASELTINE.—Get her up a better comet. 

E. E. J. Wirners.—Certainly; we shall be happy to 
enlarge our staff and take you on. Of course you will 
have to take the junior place; begin at the bottom, and 
work up; but you needn’t mind that. Your duties for 
the first year will be to come down and open the office 
at five o’clock a. m., to fill the inkstands, sweep up the 
remains of the poets left lying about over-night, feed the 
tenderest parts to the office cat; sort the pi im the com- 
posing-room and distribute it, carry the lithographic 
stones, two ata time, up to the sixth story, bear a hand 
in the press-room and work the contributor-bouncer when- 
ever the steam-engine wants to take a rest. If, after a 
fair trial, we think you show energy and application, we 
will let you write for the paper— some wheie down stairs 
in the business department—on the wrappers, maybe. 


























| 
PUCK'’S 7 





" = A. 

x < irr , 
es 
~ — . oe eee 


a 
—_ er 
9 a” 


x 
« 
ce 
3 
z 
i 
” 
z 
w 
a 
a 
« 
s 
” 
~ 
« 
ve 
> 
a 
« 
° 





TH? 


TTMANN 


“ 
x 
« 
z 
a 
« 
z 


PICNIC, 418814. 


JULY 





' 


J-O} 




















rut. &. 








Cn _ (% kf t 


7ePpPaArernere i 


Way Pieris r o ' 
oa a a 


——F 
//) 4, 




















ee | A Hf 
“ol BMa iiphes 
a np 





A couple, lounging on the sands at Deal, 


Upon a shawl, whose brilliance did reveal 
The orient looms. Prone lay he by her side; 
While with low voice—the fabled syrens cried 
No sweeter!—she read to him from out “ Lucile.” 


Rosy their future as the tender glow 


That fell athwart them from the deep-hued shjeid, 
Translucent with the glory in the west. 
And seeing them, I prayed their thoughts might go 
Forward to joys still happier days might yield— 
No thought of fear in either tender breast. 






AW ETHOUGHT I could the fresh sea-breezes feel, 
i And hear the recurrent ripple of the tide; 
And ’neath a cardinal parasol I spied 


TWO VISIONS. 
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MOR even then, methought, my sorrowful sight 
1 Took in a dusky office in the town; 
Where amid dusty files and ledgers brown 
An old man sat, 
The sun streamed downward from the heaven’s height, 
Through the small window. With a hopeless frown 
He let the salty sweat-drops trickle down 
His nose. His left hand held a fan; his right 
A pen. He moved the pen; the fan hung still. 
He was father to the youth the previous rhyme 
Celebrated—heaven pardon him his sins! 
For the old man was drawing up his will, 
And leaving all his money—every dime— 
Unto the ‘“‘ Home for Bald and Indigent Twins.” 


though fiery, fierce and white 








ANDROSCOGGIN JIM 
AND HIS LOVE. 


Written expressly for PUCK, dy ERNEST HARVIER. 


CHAPTER XIII. 
THE PRIDE OF KILDARE. 


EADER, at the conclusion of our last 
séance an odd position of affairs was 
disclosed. There was drawn up an order 
of battle, and here is about the way the sides 
stood: 
ABDUCTORS. 
A Tribe of Indians, 
19 Tullahoomas. 


Araminta. 








~ 


| AVENGERS. 
The United States Army 
for the district of Dakota. 








Androscoggin Jim. 





Unemployed Kearneyites 
of the Prairie. 





Make no error, it was an exciting moment. | 
The United States Army don’t look well on 
paper, I admit, but it is a big thing in an 
emergency. I know of but one combatting 
force more impressive, and that is the United 
States Navy. It has always been a mystery to 
profound minds why men whose peace, tran- 
quility and profit are shattered by women should, 
while complaining of this, be ever ready and 
willing to risk their lives as well in the defence 
or for the rescue of those who render them 
miserable. Let us look at this question his- 
torically. 

Don Rodrigo, a valiant Spanish knight, the 
very flower of Castilian chivalry in the 15th 
century, loved to distraction a peasant girl in 
the province of Andalusia. Her name was 
(and had she lived would still be) Michaela. | 
Mediaeval characters seldom used handles in | 
the way of nomenclature, so Michaela pater- | 
nimic, so to speak, was an unknown quantity. | 
For Michaela Don Rodrigo underwent all | 





manner of hardships. His spear was ever ready 
in her defence. For the love of her he was 
cast into a dungeon. He escaped. ‘Twelve 
times was he wounded while wrestling for her. 
Finally, after seven years he won his prize. He 


cast his manhood, his hopes and his inheritance | 
at her feet. She said: ‘“‘lamthe most grate- | 


ful woman in the world. I know all you have 
done for me.” 

*“* Yes, yes,” quoth Don Rodrigo. 

‘* Will you do me one little favor ?” 

‘* What is it ?”’ queried Don Rodrigo. 

‘« Shave off that black moustache.” 

Don Rodrigo paused to consider. He had 
an impediment in his speech and could not talk 
fast in an emergency. ‘ You do not love me 
then!” quoth Michaela, She married another 
man —a Castilian she had seen but twice be- 
fore. ‘The valiant Don Rodrigo was left. Such 
are the caprices of women, 


Another. Hildebrand, a Norse warrior, loved | 


Fredigonda, his Queen. She was unmarried. 
He was a picture of manly strength. The 
muscles of his arm were like the cordons which 
hold in position aloom, His glance was like 
the eagle’s before breakfast. He hoisted his 
javelin as a derrick might a toothpick. He 
loved his queen to distraction. She favored 
him and gave him countless encouragements., 
He grew happy with the radius of her smiles, 
and carved his views on trees and recorded his 
vows in caves. One day at a hunt the Queen 
Fredigonda called him in the presence of all 
her courtiers to her. She said: 


‘From all my faithful and loyal subjects in | 


Norseland I have chosen one who alone is 
worthy to share with me the sceptre. Hilde- 


brand, you are he. Heretofore 1 have been | 
your Queen. Henceforth you are my King. | 


Come forward!” 


The courtiers quaked for fear and envy. | 


Hildebrand stepped forth. He said: 


| ‘*My prayer has been heard. My dream 
comes true.” 

| Unfortunately, however, though a martial, 
he was not a graceful man, As he said “ true”’ 
| he stumbled upon a stone and fell upon his 
face. 

“ You are a duffer from: Duffersville,” spake 
| Fredigonda, and she married her Lord Cham- 
| berlain. The latter enjoyed ever after and 

until the day of his death 2 gratuitous |i:-nic, 
while the faithful swain’s memory is perpetu- 
| ated only in the topical song of Hildebrand 
| Montrose. 
| You don’t believe this? Well, I will give 
| you another. Ameza was the favorite sultana 
of the Sultan Azziz Pazzi. She had come 
from Georgia and had beenaslave. He loaded 
her with honors and riches. He called cities 
after her. He gave her control of the govern- 
ment treasury, and did nothing save with her 
consent. She became the most influential per- 
sonage of her era, and children were taught to 
pray that they might some day resemble Ameza, 
| One afternoon the Sultan received word that a 
notorious malefactor was awaiting decapitation 
in a dungeon. The priests of the Mosque asked 
| him before he died what message he wished to 
| be sent to his friends, He replied: “ I have 
| but one desire in life—that the good Ameza 
| may know my story. She will intercede for 
| me.’ The recital of this so moved the Sultan 
| that he ordered the malefactor to be brought 
| after dinner into the presence of Ameza and 
| himself. The guards brought him. The con- 
demned man told his story. When he was 
| done, Ameza turned to those present and said: 
‘‘He deserves no mercy whatever. Decapita- 
tion is too good for him, ‘lake him out and 
roast him!” 

As the guards were bearing him away, she 
addressed Azziz Pazzi, who was sitting on the 
| divan beside her: 
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*« Give me a cigarette.” 

“I am out of cigarettes,” said the Sultan, 
looking into his tobacco-pouch. 

“Dotard and slave!” cried Ameza. ‘Call 
that man back!” And the capricious Georgian, 
having cast herself on the neck of the male- 
factor, was borne away by him before the 
Court recovered from its stupefaction. They 
were married, and lived till their deaths in 
Persia. 

I tell you, reader, a man who risks every- 
thing for a woman gets nothing. If Andros- 
coggin Jim had not sought to rescue Araminta, 
she—being a woman—would have hunted him 
down to the ends of the earth; but -being as it 
was, she saw she could have him, anyway, and 
didn’t care, and it would have given her infinite 
pleasure to have “sold him out” at the first 
reasonable or convenient opportunity. There- 
fore the Dakota trapper was ill-advised in his 
proceedings, and, had there been any women 
in Dakota, the Lynchers would have tumbled to 
the same fact, and out of sheer friendship in- 
duced him to desist. But one sex is always 
dead wrong where the other is concerned, and 
this is the sounding-board which makes life so 
hollow. 





CHAPTER XIV. 
THE MEET. 


Araminta looked at the whole business phi- 
losophically. Both sides wanted her. She was 
the prize. If the Indians triumphed, she would 
thank them for having saved her, and would 
tell them that she preferred them, If, on the 
other hand, A. J. and his Lynchers were victo- 
rious, she would throw herself into his arms 
and weep hysterically at the danger she would 
have run had he not courageously rescued her. 

Androscoggin Jim was too much in love to 
reason logically. His mind encompassed but 
one thought—Araminta, A Maine man seldom 
does things by halves. Residence in a State 
which, in 31,766 square miles, does not grow 
enough grass to maintain even Hannibal Ham- 
lin in clover, is apt to make men sordid. The 
most distinguished men which Maine has pro- 
duced have made their first success in life by 
leaving its inhospitable borders. Androscoggin 
Jim’s thoughts had always a German-silver 
lining; for when plunged in the deepest an- 
guish anent the hardness of his lot in being 
cast upon Dakota, he reflected that a lot in 
Maine was really worse. 

At the precise moment of advancing, An- 
droscoggin Jim’s mind was filled by visions of 
all the deeds of prowess he had ever read of, 
and he longed to distinguish himself on the 
gory field by some almost superhuman mastery 
of the science of savage warfare. In both pre- 
vious encounters his weapon had gone back on 
him; so this time he resolved to be prepared. 

As for the United States Army of Dakota, 
he wanted simply a subject to write of on his 
next postal-card to the War Office in Washing- 
ton. He was indifferent to victory or defeat, 
and had prepared with some care the following 
formulas to cover any case: 

I—A Victory. 
The Battlefield, Harness Creek, Dakota, 
Lincoln, Secretary of War, 
Washington, D. C. 

The redskins routed. I am master of the 
situation, Out-generaled them. Send mea 
stand of colors. Will remit beads and toma- 
hawks, America still rules the world. 

MacMurpny, privat, 





ITA Drawn Battle, 
At the Citadel, Devil’s Drive, Dakota. 
Lincoln, Secretary of War, 
Washington, D. C. 
About seventy-six hours’ consecutive fight- 
ing. I have forced the Indians to fall back in 





terrific disorder. They shot the coat and vest 
off my back. ‘Twelve horses killed under me 
and all my rations gone. Nothing saved but 
honor. I want a six months’ furlough. 
MacMurPHy, private, 


IIT,.—Defeat, 


In Retreat, Miner’s Yelp, Dakota. 
Lincoln, Secretary of War, 
Washington, D.C. 

Overpowered by superior numbers. I have 
retreated, having made a series of bloody 
stands. The Indians were so impressed with 
my headstrong valor that now, as I am passing 
away, they kneel around me praying the Father 
of the Waters to spare my life. My last words 
were: “ Don’t forget my pension, now that I 
am dead.” I come under the 1865 law, sec- 
tion 12, and don’t need identification. 

MacMurpny, private, 








CHAPTER XV. 
THE TIDE COMES IN. 

The Lynchers and the Indians, being on about 
the same plane of refinement, thought little 
of consequences, and contented themselves 
simply with taking a little gin, rum or whiskey, 
as the palate might crave, swearing a little after 
the Revised Edition, and putting their weapons 
in readiness for the encounter. 

At a given signal from Araminta it began. 
For a period of fully ten minutes, by the Western 
Union time-ball, it lasted. —The atmosphere was 
full of dust and smoke. At times figures ap- 
peared to view, contending. The Indians 
scurried up and down with their tomahawks, 
but seemed to be adverse to shedding blood. 
The Lynchers kept up a terrific fire from their 
revolvers, Androscoggin Jim clutched his gun 
by the barrel and struck about right and left 
with the butt-handle. ‘The United States Army 
of Dakota sat on a rock with a map in front of 
him, and seemed occupied chiefly in sharpen- 
ing his pencil and cheering the combatants. 
Araminta shrieked shrilly from first to last. 

The dénouement was most. Androscoggin Jim 
and the Lynchers, having overcome the Indians, 
were about to bear away their prize, when she 
jumped to her feet and, in accents so clear that 
they could be distinguished for miles, she gave 
expression to these most marvelous yet charac- 
teristically feminine words: 

“Androscoggin Jim, I refuse to be rescued, I de- 
cline to be saved. I love you too much to give you a 
minute's pain |” 

Androscoggin Jim wilted. 

[To be continued in our next. ] 








THE REVISED VERSION. 





“Twinkle, twinkle, little star,” the nursery 
rhyme so familiar to everybody, has been re- 
vised by a committee of eminent scholars, with 
the following result: 


Shine with irregular, intermitted light,* sparkle at inter- 
vals diminutive, luminous, heavenly body.+ 

How I conjecture, with surprise, not unmixed with un- 
certainty,§ what you are, 

Located, apparently, at such a remote distance from 
and at a height so vastly superior to this earth, the 
planet we inhabit. 

Similar in general appearance and refractory powers to 
the precious primitive octahedron crystal of pure 
carbon,** set in the aerial region surrounding the 
earth. 





* Or, Swad out with the antro gilespians. 

+ See Hesio. Pro mea benevolente. Act. Mediav. 
Pp. 992. Quisque numjam satis, Vol. II., chap. 78, 
qXIV. Also, Hey Didhul Didhul Thecat anthef Hidul, 
XI. Pp. 672. Ib. 

§ Not found in the MSS. of the 29th century. Hunc 
Dunc. V. Hugo Dusenbury; Sine venire, Puck; Vol. 
XV., Pp. 93—87; objected to by the English committee. 

J This may also be rendered, ‘‘a long ways.” 

** In the Vulgate, “like a diamond.” 

—Burlington Hawkeye. 





SONNETS FROM THE AFGHANESE. 





In venturing to publish a few specimens of the litera- 
ture of a remote race, who have lately attracted the atten- 
tion of the whole civilized world, I deem it necessary to 
offer a word of explanation, lest the reader should con- 
clude that the colloquialisms of Cabul are too suspi- 
ciously like the slang of our own metropolis. Sir William 
Leslie, in his admirable work on the ‘Social Life and 
manners of the Afghans,” says: ‘Their poetry is rude 
and simple, full of colloquial phrases, and celebrate only 
the primitive passions and most familiar surroundings of 
their daily life.” It will be observed that this remark is 
eminently true, if the following sonnets are faithfully 
typical of Pushtaneh literature. In translating, I have 
been at some pains to preserve a natural atmosphere by 
substituting for the idioms of the Pushtu language such 
of our own colloquialisms as most nearly correspond. In 
no other way could I preserve the viva voce tone of the 
originals. 

No. 1.—TO A MULE, 
A weird phenomenon, O mule, art thou! 

One pensive ear inclined toward the west, 
The other sou’-sou’-east by a little sou’, 

The acme explicate of peace and rest. 

But who can tell at what untoward hour 

Thy slumbering energy will assert its function, 
With fervid eloquence and awakening power, 

Thy hee-haw and thy heels in wild conjunc- 

tion? 
War, Havoc and Destruction envy thee! 

Go! kick the stuffing out of time and Space! 
Assert thyself, thou Child of Destiny, 

Till naturestands aghast with frightened face! 
A greater marvel art thou than the wonder 
Of Zeus from high Olympus launching thunder. 


No. 2.--TO A GOAT. 
Thou hast a serious aspect, but methinks 
Beneath the surface, Billy, I discern 
A thoughtful tendency to play high-jinks, 
A solemn, waiting wickedness supern. 
Within the amber circle of thine eye 
There lurketh mischief of exsuccous kind— 
A humor grim, mechanical and dry; 
Evasive, subdolous and undefined. 
I would I understood thee better, Bill. 
Beseech thee of thy courtesy explain: 
Now doth the flavor of a poster fill 
Thy utmost need? Of old hats art thou fain ? 
I pr’ythee, goat, vouchsafe some information. 
Oh, say! Come, now! Get out! Oh, thun- 
deration! 


No. 3.—TO TAFFY. 
Hail, Taffy, new-born goddess! Thou art come 
Into the world emollient and serene, 
With liberal hands dispensing balmy gum, 
A syrup-mouthed, molasses-visaged queen! 
What art thou giving us, O gracious one? 
Thou dost assuage our daily cares and toils, 
’Tis thine to mollify the rasping dun, 
Thine to alleviate domestic broils; 
The lover seeks thy aid to win his joy, 
The statesman looketh toward thee, and the 
preacher, 
The interviewer and the drummer-boy, 
Who drummeth wisely, owning thee for 
teacher. 
The clam-dispenser toots thy tuneful praise, 
The lightning-roddist knoweth all thy ways. 
—D.S.Proudfit, “Bric-a-Brac,” Scribner for July. 


A little Hop Bitters saves big Doctor bills, long sick- 
ness, suffering, and perhaps death. 


FINE SILK HATS, $3.20; worth $5.00; DERBIES, 
$1.90; worth $3.00. 15 New Church Street, up Stairs. 


ROSS’S ROYAL BELFAST GINGER ALE, _ 
ORIGINAL IMPORTED. 
SaresT DRINK IN HOT WEATHER, NON INTOXICATING. 


BABY’S WARNING. 


When baby has pains at dead of night, 
Mother in a fright, father in a plight; 
When worms do bite, baby must cry, 
If fever sets in, baby may die. 

If croupy pains kill Leonora, 

In that house there’s no Castroria, 

For mothers learn without delay, 
CASTORIA cures without delay. 
CasTorIiA cures by night and day. 
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HEN you gointoa 
Drug Store and 
ask for ‘Ginger’ 
or ‘Jamaica Gin- 

ger,’ you seldom get 

the GENUINE Ginger. 


ALWAYS ASK FOR 
FRED'K RROWN'S 
FRED. Brown's 


~ Browns 
CINGER 


And you will get the 
GENUINE ARTICLE, 


made in PHILADELPHIA, 
which will give relief 
in Cramps, Colic and 
Stomach-ache, &c. 

THE ONLY RELIABLE 
























STRAITON & STORM’S 


LATEST 


Koval Owl Seqars 


The finest they have ever produced, 
AND 


Royal Owl Cigarettes, 


ALL HAVA‘A TOBACCO, 


FREE FROM ALL ADULTERATIONS, AND GUARAN- 
TEED AS FINE AS CAN BE MADE FROM TOBACCO. 





Smokers will find the Ow: Havana CiGARETTES Pure Rice 
Paper Wrappers, the best of the kind offered for sale. 





BENEATH the elms, in shady glen, 
The loving couple sat, 
He toying with his whiskers, 
And she with his straw hat. 
— Shakspere. 

THE young man had expended as much for 
theatre and promenade tickets as he thought 
his purse would warrant, and as the excursions’ 
and seaside season was just coming on, he 
made up his mind to—to. Well, this is what 
he said: ; 

“I’ve been thinking that you are very dear 
to me, Louise, and I’ve been thinking that— 
that Louise, I—that is, I think lots of you, and 
—and—what do you think ?” 

‘*Oh, George, this is too sudden. How is 
your bank account ?” 

‘Well, this is a little sudden, too. I had 
hoped you would consider your bank account 
large enough for both.” 

The parting kiss that night sounded like the 
breaking of a pipe-stem, and it will never be 
repeated.—Mw Haven Register. 

A youNG lady who was enamoured of a 
member of a church choir in the adjoining vil- 
lage, took a friend to hear him sing. On the 
way home after the services she ventured to ask 
what he thought of him, ‘I think he would 
make a splendid auctioneer,” was the answer. 
—Brooklyn Eagle. 

AN estimate has been made showing that 
LeDuc’s two pounds of tea raised in Georgia 
cost $25,000. But, regarded as a curiosity for 
taste, look and fiendish effect upon the human 
stomach, it was worth it.— Boston Post. 


A SCIENTIST says that a garter will cure 
cramps. That is probably the reason why our 
forefathers wore one around their money wal- 
lets aud kept them above water.—Hera/d P, J, 


Girts, don’t think a fellow is a gentleman 
because he gives you a polite bow. Bowers are 
always knaves, so a euchre player informs us.— 
Boston Transcript. 


‘*Women Never Think.” 

If the crabbed old bachelor who uttered this sentiment could 
but witness the intense thought, deep study and thorough investi- 
gation of women in determining the best medicines to keep their 
families well, and would note their sagacity and wisdom in select- 
ing Hop Bitters as the best, and demonstrating it by keeping their 
families in perpetual health, at a mere nominal expense, he would 
be forced to acknowledge that such sentiments are baseless and 
false. —Picayune. 








Ladies can wear boots one size smaller after using German Corn 
Remover. 25 cents of druggists, 





The Proof cf the pudding is the chawing of the Bag. —Durham, 
the great Smoking Tobacco centre, is situated inthe 4th Internal 
Revenue District of North Carolina, which embraces 21 Counties, 
and in these 21 Counties there are 75 Registered Manufactories of 
Tobacco. The Internal Kevenue paid to the General Govern- 
ment by these Factories for the fiscal year ending June 30th, 1879, 
amounted to ($879.480.81) eight hundred and seventy-nine thou. 
sand four hundred and eighty dollars and eighty-one cents. Of 
this the facturers of the celebrated Blackwell’s 
vraprant Durham Bull Smoking Tobacco, Messrs. 

. T. Biackwell & Co., alone paid (542,720.24) five hundred and 
aula thousand seven hundred and twenty doilars andtwenty- 
four cents, More than double the amount that the other 74 facto- 
ries combined paid. This needs no comment. These facts show 
most conclusively who it is at Durham that makes Smoking To- 
bacco that meets to the fullest extent the popular demand. 


NOTICE TO ADVERTISERS, 


To insure prompt attention, Advertisers will please 











hand in their copy for new announcements or alterations 
at least one week ahead of the issue in which they are 
to appear. PUBLISHERS «“ PUCK.” 


$72 A WEEK. $12 day at home easily made. Costly outfit 
free Address True & (o., Augusta, Maine. 








Now Ready: 


PUCK ON WHEELS 


Price 25 Cents. 






CURSO, 












THE GREAT 


Mine HEY 
RHEUMATISM, 


Neuralgia, Sciatica, Lumbago, 


Backache, Soreness of the Chest, Gout, 
Quinsy, Sore Throat, Swellings and 
Sprains, Burns and Scalds, 
General Bodily Pains, 


Tooth, Ear and Headache, Frosted Feet 
and Ears, and all other Pains 
and Aches. 


No Preparation on earth equals St. Jacons Or as 

yo — simple and cheap External Remedy, 

at entails but the comparatively trifling outlay 

of 50 Cents, and every one suffering with pain 
can have cheap and positive proof of its claims. 


Directions in Eleven Languages. 


SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS AND DEALERS IN 
MEDICINE, 


A.VOGELER & CoO., 


Baltimore, Md., U. 8. 4. 


EPPS’S COCOA. 


GRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 


«* By a thorough knowledge of the natural laws which govern 
che operations of digestion and nutrition, and by a careful appli- 
pa.ion of the fine properties of well-selected cocoa, Mr. Epps has 
wrovided our breakfast-tables with a delicately flavored beverage 
which may save us many heavy doctors’ bills It is by the judici- 
ous use of such articles of diet that a constitution may be grad- 
ualiy built up until strong enough to resist every tendency to di- 
sease. Hundreds of subtle maladies are floating around us ready 
to attack whereever there is a weak point. We may escape many 
a fatal shaft by keeping ourselves well fortified with pure blood 
and a properly nourished frame.— Crzz? Service Gazette. 

Sold only in soldered tins, half and pound, labelled 


JAMES EPPS & CoO., 
Homeopathic Chemists, Lenten. England. 


THE LIGHT-RUNNING 


The latest improvement in Sewing Machines, combining extreme 
simplicity with great strength and durability. 
oted for fine workmanship and excellence of production. 
Does not fatigue the operator 
Send for a set of our new CHROMO CARDS. 
JOHNSON, CLARK &€ CO., 
30 Union Square, New York; or Orange, Mass. 











Established 1838. 


PA CHTMANN & MOELICH, 


Importers, Manufacturers and Dealers in 
Watch: ,Diamorvds. Jewelry, 
Solid Silver & Pleicd Wares, 

363 CA*AL STREET, 
Bet. S. 5th Ave. & Wooster St., New York. 


Bargains in every department. 

American Watches, $7. Stem Winders, $12. 
Solid 14 k. Gold American Stem Winder, $50, 
Diamond Studs, $10 and upwards. Wedding 
Rings, $3and upwards. Th ‘argestassortment of 
BR Jewelry at lowest prices. Repairing of every de- 
A scription neatly executed. Goods sent C. 0. D to 
any part of the U. S. New Tilustrated Price List. 
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RAPHIC PEN CO. 


Our new Stylographic Pen (just 

{uplex Le ngoable. points 
er 

a Broad: woadway, New York. Send for circular. 
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PUCK. 





MC CANN’S HATS 


$2.90 FOR A $5.00 SILK HAT. 
$1.75 FOR A $2.50 SOFT HAT. 
$2.40 FOR A $38.50 DERBY HAT. 


218 BOWERY. 
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‘BEAD EDGE’ 
+CUFFS* 
ALWAYS GIVE 


SATISFACTION 
THE BEST MADE _ | 


KEEPS SHIRTS 


ALWAYS THE BEST. 


KEEP’S PATENT PARTLY MADE SHIRTS, 
6 for $6; easily finished. 
KEEP’S CUSTOM SHIRTS, Perfect Fitting, to mea- 
sure, 6 for $9. 

The best assortment of FANCY SHIRTINGS in French 
Penangs and Scotch Cheviots to be found in the city. 

P* RWEAR in Gauze, Gossamer and Summer Merino; 
JEAN DRAWERS, best quality, (white twilled.) 

LISLE THREAD Gi.OVES (best imported), at lowest 
prices; COLLARS, CUFFS, HANDHERCHIEFS, 
HOSIERY, NECKWEAR, JEWELRY, UMBREL- 

&e. 



































EXeep Manufacturing Co., 
3414 FULTON ST., BROOKLYN, 
637 & 1198 BROADWAY, and 80 NASSAU ST., N. Y. 





WJOHNSTON, 


nian 





Tr ae 
. ae 


260 GRAND 


Also, No. 379 SIXTH AVENUE, 
Middle of Block, 28rd and 24th Sts. 


SIX DRESS SHIRTS TO MEASURE, FOR $9. 


Under Shirts and Drawers for Spring Wear, 
50 cts., '75 cts. and $1. 
Pepperell Jean Drawers (own make) 50 cts. pair. 








Catalogues sent on application. 
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SomE fellows, when they try to captivate a 
girl, “‘ catch a ta-ta.””"—Puck. And become a 
ma-ta.—NV, FV, Com. Advertiser. Where do you 
people get your da-ta ?— Boomerang. From the 
boot of her pa-pa, that’s what’s the ma-ta.— 
Oil City Derrick. , 

Two Rhode Island publishers have been 
convicted and sent to jail. ‘They were found 
guilty of libelling a detective. Probably they 
said he arrested the right man.— Boston Post. 

QvueEEN Victoria is thinking of sending an 
India shawl to the homeless thousands of Que- 
bec, provided, of course, that the recipients 
will pay the freight.— Philadelphia News. 

“ ANYTHING historical here?” he said at 
Mount Desert to a native. ‘‘ Wal, yes,” was 
the reply, “that there cow used to belong to 
Ben Butler.” —Detroit Free Press. 

ABOUT 7,000,000,000 pins are made in the 
United States every year, just about enough to 
hold seven women’s toilets in position. — Boston 
Transcript. 

SOME impecunious young man has mali- 
ciously started a report that ice-cream is largely 
adulterated with glue.—Syracuse Herald, 

AFTER all, Conkling is not so bad as he might 
be. He is not charged with being an Ohio 
man,—Od City Derrick. 

VAITER! swei glucose und ein pretzel, kweek. 
—WN. ¥. Com. Advertiser, 





[Springfield, (Mass.) Republican.] 
A Prominent Lav yer’s Opinion. 

In one of our New England exchanges we observe 
that Wm. T. Filley Esq., of Pittsfield, Attorney-at-Law 
and Asst. Judge Police Court, and late County Commis- 
sioner, was restored to perfect health and activity, by the 
use of St. Jacobs Oil. He had suffered with rheumatism 
for years intensely; but by the recent use of the remedy 
he was, as stated, completely cured, and says the Oil de- 
serves the highest praise. 





The man who invented the German Corn Remover is a public 
benefactor. 25 cents. Sold by all druggists. 





Angostara Bitters are the best remedy for removing indi- 
gestion and all diseases originating f-cm the digestive organs. Be- 
ware of counterfeits. Ask your grocer or druggist for the genuine 
article, manufactured by Dr. J. G. B. Siegert & Sons. J. W. Han- 
cox, 51 Eroadway,N. Y. 


LYONS’ UMBRELLAS 
Are Stampep ‘‘ Lyon, MAKer,’’ AND ARE ONLY For SALE BY 
First-CLass DEeAcers. 








SMOKE! SMOKE! 
ROYAL PUCK CIGARETTES. 





BEA Tr V's ORGANS 18 useful stops, 5 sets reeds, 
only $65, Pianos. $125 + 
Ins. Catalogue, Free. Address, BEATTY, Washington, N. J. 


o All Gold, Chromo and Lithographed Cards. (No 2 Alike, 
Name On, 1oc. Cxinton Bros., Clintonville, Conn. 


A.WEIDMANN & CO., 


306 Broadway, cor. Duane St., 


Importers of 


COSTUMERS MATERIALS 


Gold and Silver Trimmings, Spangles, etc. 
A complete assortment of 


MASH S. 


Manufacturers of the patented** Humpty Dumpty” Face. 
Sample lots of Masks for the trade, comprising the most de- 
Sireable styis, from five Dollars upwards. 


ARNHEIM 


The Tailor, 


190 & 192 BOWERY, cor. SPRING ST., 


NEW YORK CITY. 


_ B& Be careful of Imitators, and note the Number of our Estab- 
lishment, as we have no connection whatever with any other 
House on the Bowery. 


Fine Cassimere Pants, Made to Order- -$4.00 


Elegant Suits, Made to Order. -.-- -- -$16,00 


ARTISTIC CUTTING. 
SAMPLES, FASHION PLATE, AND RULES FOR SELF- 
MEASUREMENT SENT FREE ON APPLICATION, 

















Now Ready : 














Price, 25 Cents. 
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CRAND UNION HOTEL, 


SARATOGA SPRINGS, N. Y., 


NOW OPEN FOR THE SEASON 
ttenry Clair. 





Enoch Morgan's Sons’ 


SAPOLIO 


Is BETTER and CHEAPER than SOAP— 
FOR CLEANING AND POLISHING 
ALL HOUSEHOLD WARES. 


ONE CAKE WILL DO MORE WORK THAN THREE 
PACKAGES OF ANY OTHER SCOURING SOAP 





— BEWARE of goods claimed to be as good as 


SAPOLIO. 


All of them are Imitations. 


WM. NEELY. 


BOOTS AS SHOES 


348 Bowery, Cor. Great Jones St. 
WHOLESALE HOUSE, CORNER CHURC}1 AYD DUANE STREETS. 
A full line of E. C. Burt’s Fine Shoes. 
ja All Goods marked in Plain Figures. “Gq 


M. H. MOSES & Go., 
75, '77, '79 & 81 VESEY ST. 
TEAS, COFFEES, 
FANCY AND STAPLE 
GROCERIES. 


JOSEPH C. TODD, 
ENGINEER AWD MACHINIST 
Sole Manufacturer of the 


New Baxter Patent Portable Steam Engine. 











These engines are admirably adapted to all kinds of light power 
for driving printing presses, pumping water, sawing wood, grind- 
ing coffee, ginning cotton, and all kinds of agricultural and 
mechanical purposes. 

Send for descriptive circular. Address 


>. TODD, Paterson, N. J., 


NICOLL The Tailor, 


620 Broadway, near Houston Street, 


AND 
139 to 151 Bowery, New York. 
Pauts to order...... ....... $4. to $10. 
Suits to order.............. $15. to $40. 
Spring Over Coats from $15.00 up. 
Samples with instructions for SELF-MEASUREMENT sent free to 
every part of the United States. 


H. WALDSTEIN, 


EXPERT OPTICIAN, 


41 Union Square, New York. 


or 10 Barclay St., New York, 








Eyes Fitrep wit Suit’ p.e Grasses. Consultation, i.quiry 
and correspondence solicited from those whose sight is impaired, 
Figtp, MariwE, Opera and Tourt ts Gia ses of superior 
quality, and a choice assortment of Urticat Goons at moderate 

prices. Artificial Human Eyes. Send f.r Catalogue. 
per day at home. Samples worth $5 free 


$5 to $20 Adcress Siinson & Co. Portland, Maine. 


THE MOST POPULAR IN USE. 
Leading Nos.: 048, 14, 130, 333, 161. 
For SALE BY ALL STATIONERS. 
ESTERBROOK STEEL PEN 00. . 

or’ 


Works, Camden, N.J. 26 John &t., New 


DO YOUR OWN PRINTING 


Presses and outfits from $3 to $500 
Over 2 000 styles of type. Catalogue and 
reduced price list free. 

















H. HOOVER, Phila., Pa. 
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PUCK. 





No. 194 FIFTH AVENUE, 
Under Fifth Ave. Hotel. 
No. 212 BROADWAY, 


KANOX, 


ENGLISH HATS, 
‘‘Martin’s” Umbrellas. 


‘‘DENTS” GLOVES. 
Corner Fulton Street. THE FATTER 'S Foreign Novelties. 





te STYLES ARE CORRECT?! 


WORLD RENOWNED 





QUALITY—THE BEST!! “= 


Agents for the sale of these remarkable }-¥_AQ "¥*&% can be found in every city in the U.S. 





WEBER. 


MANUFACTURER OF 
GRAND, SQUARE and UPRIGHT 


er AW OS. 


Prices reasonable. Terms easy. 
WAREROOMS: 


5th Ave. and West 16th St., New York. 


Send one, two, three, or five dcl- 
lars for a sample box, by express, of 
the best Candies in America, put up 
elegantly and strictly pure. Reters 
to all Chicago. Address, 


C. F GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
7% Madison Street, Chicago. 


DECKER S 


POOL and BILLIARD TABLES, 


with Patent Corded Edge Cushions, warranted superior 
to all others, and sold at low prices and on easy terms. 
Good second had tables always on hand. 


WAREROOMS, 726 BROADWAY.NEW YORK. 


THE ORGUINETTE 


















Is THE MOST WONDERFUL MUSIC-PRODUCING IN 
STRUMENT IN THE WORLD. 


IT PLAYS EVERYTHING—SACRED, SECULAR 
F AND POPULAR! 


IT IS A MARVEL OF CHEAPNESS, AND THE KING OF 
MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS! 


Large Pipe Organs, Pianos and Reed Organs may all be seen 
operating mechanically as Orguirettes, Musical Cabinets, and 


Cabinettos, at the most novel and interesting music warerooms 
in the world, 


No. 831 Broadway, 


Between 12th and 13th Sts., NEW YORK. 


THE MECHANICAL ORGUINETTE Co 


Sole Manufacturers and Patentees, 4#@~ Send for Cirealar. 


Cc. WEIS, 


Manufacturer of 





First ; rize M dal, 
Vienna, 1873. 










SMOKERS’ ARTICLES, &c., 
Wholesule and Retail. Repairing done. Circular free. 
399 Broadway, New York. 
Factories: No 69 Walker Street and Vienna. 


“JUST OUT.” 
BOOK OF INSTRUCTION 
IN THE USE OF 


INDIAN CLUBS, 
DUMB-BELLS, 


And other exercises. Also in the Games of 


QUOITS, ARCHERY. ETC. 


Fully illustrated, bound in cloth. erige 25 
ents. SENT TO ANY PART OF T U.S. 
IN THE RECEIPT OF 30c POSTAGE STAMPS 
M. BORNSTEIN, Publisher, 
1S Ann St. New York. 


COLUMBIA BICYCLE. 
The Bicycle has proved itself to be a perma- 
nent, practical road vehicle, and the number 
in daily use is rapidly increasing. Professional 
and business men, seekers after health or pleas- 

ure, all join in bearing witness to its merits. 


Vj 
SS 
Send 3c. stamp for catalogue with price list 

THE POPE M’F’G Co., 


46 Summer St., Boston, Mass. | N 


$66 a week in your own town. Terms and $s. Outfit Free. 
Address, H. Hatrett & Co., Portland, Maine. 
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Meerschaum Pipes, 





CERTAINLY the most pathetically encourag- 
ing announcement of modern times is the re- 
cent proclamation of the Grand Master of 
Masons of New York that he has terminated 
the edict of non-intercourse with Connecticut 
Masons, To think that the populations of these 
sister States, which have been so long debarred 
from the sacred right of slinging signs at each 
other and manipulating each other’s hands, 
may now exchange all the signs of the zodiac, 
if it so pleases them, and once more glue their 
fists together in fantastic friendship, is too 
much. No wonder the hot tears fall on the 
page before us as we pen these words. We 
shall expect a sudden revival of trade in con- 
sequence of the removal of this crushing edict. 
—Boston Transcript, 

Not long since Gus De Smith took a stroll 
through the Austin graveyard. When he came 
out of the graveyard he looked very serious. 
Gilhooly, meeting him, asked him what was the 
matter. 

‘Nothing; only I was thinking that the 
Austin husband must light all the fires in the 
mornings.” 

“ What makes you think so?” 

‘Well, I see so many of them are burned to 
death. I noticed on three or four tombstones, 
‘ Peace to his ashes.’ ””— Zexas Siftings. 

At the recent exhibition at the Deaf and 
Dumb Asylum, one of our leading million- 
airessés who patronizes everything, occupied a 
front seat with her ears stuffed full of cotton. 
She explained afterwards to a friend that she 
was always afraid of hearing something vulgar 
at these entertainments, and always plugged 
the cartilaginous funnels attached to her head, 
even when she went to the opera.—S. /. Mews- 
Letter. 

WHEN a lobster takes hold of a swimmer’s 
toe, he does it with éclat.—Boston Transcript. 





[ Gouverneur, (N. Y.) Herald.] 

With great pleasure we can recommend as a radical 
cure for rheumatism, St. Jacobs Oil. This wonderful 
remedy has been extensively used by a large number of 
people who daily testify to its marvelous effects. 





The following numbers of Puck will be bought at this 
office, 21 and 23 Warren Street, at 10 cents per copy: 
Nos. 2, 4, 5, 6, 9,10, 14, 15, 16, 17, 19, 21, 
22, 25, 26, 37, 88, 89, 40, 41, 47, 53, 56, 79, 86. 


Plumber and Practical 
THOS. BAILEY x22%282= 
s 10th Avenue, cor. 15ist St., N. Y. 
DENTAL OFFICE OF 


Philippine Dieffenbach-Truchsess. 
162 W. 23rd St., bet. 6th & 7th Aves., N. Y. 


JOSEPH GILLOTT'S 














STEEL PENS 


SotoBrALL OEALERS THROUGHOUT Tae WOALO, 
GOLD MEDAL PARIS EXPO SITION-1878, 








TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three hours. For particulars address with stamp to 
H. EICKHORN, No. 6 St. Marks Place, New York. 





Now Ready: 


PUCK ON WHEELS 


Price, 25 Cents. 


















Beware of Counterfeits and Imitations! 
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BOKER’S BITTERS. 

The best Stomach Bitters known, containing most valu- 

able medicinal properties in all cases of Bowe] complaints; 

& sure specific against Dyspepsia, Fever and Ague, &c. A 

fine cordial jn itself, if taken pure. Itis also most excellent 

for mixing with other cordials, wines, &c. Comparatively 
the cheapest Bitters in existence 

L. FUNKE, Jr., Sole Agent, P. 0. Box 1029, 78 John St.. N. Y. 


TO with CATARRH 
ANY S U F . ia b i Ry Gi: eaoncuiris 
Who honestly desire Relief, I can furnish means of 

Permanent and Positive Cure, 


Rev. T. P. Cuitps Remedies are the outgrowth of 
his own experience he first_obeyed the injunction 
“Physician heal thyself.’’ His treatment is the only 
known means of permanent cure.—Baptist. 

Home Treat t h ds of Testimonials. Valu- 
able treatise sent free. Rev. T.P. CHILDS, Troy, O. 
































This Great Remedy acts at the same 
time on the diseases of the A 


IVER, BOWELS & KIDNEYS. 


This combined action gives tt wonderful? 
power to cure all diseases. 


WHY ARE WE SICK? 


Because we allow these great organs to be- 

ne clogged or torpid, and poisonous humors 

are therefore forced into theblood that should 
be expelled naturally. 


PIL: CONSTII 
COMPLAI TS, CRINA 
DISEASES, FEMALE WEAK 
AND NERVOUS DISORDERS, 
by causing free action of these organs and 
restoring their power to throw off disease. 

e Why Suffer Bilious pete and aches? 
Why tormented with Piles, Constipation 
Why frightened over disordered Kidneys 

Y Why endure nervous or sick headaches? 

Why have sleepless nights? 
Use KIDNEY-WORT and rejoice in healt 


Itis put upin Dry Vegetable Form, in tin} 
cans one of which makes six quarts 0: 
— tag 5 Li 
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WELLS, RICHARDSON & CO., Prop’s, 
Will send the dry post-paid.) BURLINGTON, VT.— 4 








AMERICAN 


Soft Capsules. 


CHEAPEST, QUICKEST, SUREST, BEST, 
AND MOST RELIABLE SOFT CAPSULES, 
Genu1nE Onty IN 
Metallic Boxes, Star Stamped on Cover, with 
Blue Wrapper with Star Monogram. 

Book on Approved Treatment. Sent Free. 


Victor E. Mauger & Petrie, 
110 Reade Street, New York. 


CANVASSERS Make from $2.» to $4 per week selling 
goods for E.G. RIDEOUT & CO., 10 Barclay Street, New 
York. Send for Catalogue and terms. - 
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“THE QUEEN OF TABLE WATERS.” 


British Medical Fournal. 


“Exceptionally favoured. Pure and 
agreeable. A great boon to continental 
travellers.” New York Medical Record. 


ANNUAL SALE, 9 MILLIONS. 


Of all Grocers, Druggists, and Mineral Water Dealers. 
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 





GOSTURA 








BITTERS. 


BEWARE OF COUNTERFEITS. 


An excellent appetizing tonic of 
% exquisite flavor, now used over 
the whole world, cures Dyspep- 
sia, Diarrhea, Fever and Ague, 
4 and ali disorders of the Digestive 
Organs. A few drops impart a 
delicious flavor to a glass of cham- 
pagne, and to all summer drinks. 

ry it, but beware of counterfeits. 
Ask your grocer or drnggiat for 
the ne article, manufactured 







p pm G. B. SIEGERT & 
=== J. W. HANCOX, Sole Ag’t 


axcoeTchs BITES 51 Broadway, N. Y. 





“ir'hhee America” 


EXTRA DRY CHAMPAGNE. 





A. Werner & Co., 


308 Broadway, New York. 








JAMES M. BELL &« CO., 
31 Broadway, New York. 
Price, Per Case, (One Dozen).................++ $6.00 


Anheuser-Busch Brewitg-ASs0oc'. 


ST. LOUIS, Mo. 


We are now receiving daily shipments of this Brewery’s 
celebrated Beer which is finding so much favor at the Metropolitan 
Concert Hall, and in all places whers it is sold. Dealers who 
wish to keep it will please apply to 


A.C. L. & 0. MEYER, Sole Agents, 
49 Broad Street, NEW YORK. 


m IMPERIAL GERMAN MAIL 
‘North German Lloyd 


sPEAMSHIP LINE between 












ODER.,.,....Saturday July oth | DONAU...Saturday, July 23th 
ELBE Saturday, July 16th | RHEIN... Saturday, July 30th 
Rates of passage from NEW YORK to SOUTHAMPTON, 
HAVRE, or BREMEN: 

First Cabin, $100; Second Cabin, $60; Steerage, $:o0. 
Returr tickets atreauced rates Prepaid Steerage Certificates, $28 


OELRICHS & CO., General Agents, No 2 Bowling Green. 





An American revision of the New Testa- 
ment is talked of. The next thing we know 
people will clamor for a State revision, and 
pretty soon each man and woman will revise 
the Scriptures to suit him or herself. Then 
we'll have a temperanc revision and anti-tem- 
perance revision; a Democratic revision, a Re- 
peblican revision, and a Greenback - Labor 
revision; a revision that permits fishing on 
Sunday, and a revision that prohibits angling 
on that day.— Norristown Herald, 

UNANSWERABLE, Anxious sister (to brother 
George, who has just finished a sparring lesson) 
—‘‘ Promise me, please, never to box again. 
If you want something for protection, learn to 
fence.” George—‘‘ Well, if 1 were ever at- 
tacked, I might not have a rapier with me.” 
She (triumphantly)—‘“‘ Yes, but you might not 
have your boxing-gloves, either.”— Harvard 
Lampoon. 

Ir is a British maxim that ‘‘ the King can do 
no wrong.” The first time H. R. H. the Prince 
of Wales heard this he made up his mind not 
to neglect any opportunity to put in his time to 
the best advantage before ascending the throne. 
It is believed that he has been always true to 
his early resolve.—Chicago Times. 


** Hatioa!” 

With this exclamation the hunter came to an 
abrupt halt. 

[The concluding chapters of the thrilling 
and absorbingly interesting story of ‘‘ The 
Scout and the Indian’”’ will be found in our 
waste-basket.]— Hackensack Republican. 

WHEN a New York editor remarks that the 
fashionable Boston banquets consist of two 
beans on a hair-pin, readings by Emerson and 
talks by Alcott, he thinks he has said something 
dreadful smart. Great men these New York 
editors.— Zhin-skinned Boston Post. 





If You are Sick 
Kidney-Wort will save you more doctor’s bills than any other 
medicine known. Acting with specific energy on the kidneys and 
liver, it cures the worst diseases caused by their derangement 
Use it at once.— Union. 





PRINOIPAL DEPOT OF 


EUROPEAN MINERAL WATERS. 


Apollinaris, Hunyadi, Carlsbad, Ems, Friedrichshall, 
Gieshfibler, Homburg, Kronthal, Kissingen, Marienbad, Piillna- 
Schwalbach, Selters, Taunus, Vichy, Birmensdorf, Wilhelms- 
quelle, and fifty others. 


DEPOT FOR ALL AMERICAN WATERS. 


Bottlers of RinGier’s New York, Cincinnati, Toledo and Mil- 
waukee Beer. Agents for . 
GEBRUEDER HOEHL, Geisenheim. Rhine Wines. 
TH. LAMARQUE & CO., Bordeaux. Clarets. 
DUBOIS FRERE & CAGNION, Cognac. bBrandies. 
P. SCHERER & CO., 
48 Barclay Street, New York. 


CT BR 
poe PE 11th & Oxford nae &5P ps 
PHILADELPHIA. 
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Bottling and Export. 


D. G. YUENGLING, JR.’S 


EXTRA FINE 


DOUBLE BEER 


competes. with the best of Imported Brands, 


BREWERY, 
NEWLY BUILT, WITH ALL THE MODERN IMPROVE. 
MENTS, 


Cor. 128th St. and 10th Ave., N. Y. 
Now Ready: 


PUCK ON WHEELS 


Price 25 Cents. 
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Carll Sch nltes 
Carbonte. 


Selters§ Vichy. 


860 BROADWAY, N. Y. 


The Three Standard Table Waters. 


Highly Sparkling and Absolutely Pure. 

Unsurpassed as Diluents for Wines and Liquors, 

The Favorite Table Drink of a Host of Families 
including Over Two Hundred of the Principal 
Physicians. 

For Sale in all Hotels, Clubs, Wine Rooms and 
Drug Stores. 

Shipped in Boxes of 50 Large Bottles to all 
Parts of the Country. 


FRASH & CO. 


10 Barclay St., New York. 


CHAMPAGNE, 


“Continental” Brand. 








In cases, QUarts..........06 coeeee $7.00 

vad SMB. cccccecccccccceccccce oo 

** cocktails, roo bottles............$7.00 
A suitable discount to the trade. 


TEN CENTS A GLASS. 


Cham e ——_ at Coty Island, 
° ite New Iron Pi joi 
fest - pose Booct Hote. enennd 
0 Cal. Claret elica, Sherry 
and Brandy. . ane P 


KARL HUTTER’S 
Patent Lightning 


Bottle Stoppers 


Also a Full Assortment of 
LAGER AND WEISS BEER. 
WINE AND BRANDY BOTTLES. 
Spgciac ATTENTION Parp To Orvers WiTH NAME 
Brown In Tue Borttes. 

A Large Selection Of Bottler’s Supplies, 
KARL HUTTER, 


185 Bowery, New York. 



















IMPORTATION IN 1880, 


5708 





Being 34,387 Cases more than ofany 
other brand, and the largest importation 
ever reached by any house in the United States, 


CAUTION, —2eware of imposl-e 
tions or mistakes; when ordering G. He 
MUM™M & CO’s Champagne, see that tha 
tabels and corks bear their mame and 
initials. 

FREDK. DE BARY & Co., New York, 

Sole Agents forthe U, 8, and Canadas, 
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